
Anne Marie Pellowski
November 14, 1947 - April 29, 2020

Dateline; Black Hammer, Mn 
 Anne Marie Pellowski, age 72 of Spring Grove, passed away April 29th at her

home. 
 She was born in Caledonia, Mn to Mark and Wilma (Peter) Klug on November

14, 1947. 
On Feb. 18, 1963 Anne married Joe Pellowski in Herrington, KS 

 

The couple ran a gun shop in Caledonia, MN and Black Hammer, Mn. Anne
also worked as a teacher’s aide, enjoyed working on her I-pad, going for
drives, and was a very good cook, but most of all she enjoyed spending time
with her family and friends. 

 

Survivors include her husband Joe of Black Hammer. 
 Her children Diane (Bob Knutson) Myhre and Bob Pellowski both of Spring

Grove. 
 Her grandchildren Joseph Pellowski, Tanner Myhre, Mariah Pellowski, and

Erin Pellowski. 
 

Also surviving are her siblings Cary Klug of Wichita, KS, Randy (Colleen) Klug
of Herrington, KS, Betty (John) Bowman of Kansas City, KS and several
nieces and nephews. 

 



In addition to her parents, she was preceded in death by three grandchildren
Cassandra, Matthew and Emma, and her brother Pete and son-in-law
Peanuts Myhre. 

 

A private family event is being planned at a later date. 
 

Roble Funeral Home of Spring Grove, is assisting the family with
arrangements.



Tribute Wall

DS

Daniel A Knutson (Allen's son) - February 03, 2021 at 06:16 PM

I'm sad. I remember Mrs. Pelowski at Yucatan. A lovely soul, I
believe children were Dianne, Joe the husband and/or Joe the son. I
cannot remember so far back. I can remember the Mother of my
first love, I cannot forget. 
I do remember chatting with Joe Pelowski's wife. (A time when
respectable woman said not their first name, they said their Married
name) Mrs. Pelowski was a wise soul, she would not speak alot to a
"child" in love with her daughter. Crazy kids! Not a moment was
wasted when she spoke.. a gentle, kind, caring bit of advise and no
more. 
I played foos-ball with her daughter just feet from where she sat with
her husband. 
I may just be talking about me..."me, me, me". I do not speak unless
someone gave me, Mrs. Pelowski gave to me, I wish I would have
heard her. 
A soul that made a difference, yes she was, to be proud of and
blessed to know her.



IC

Isabelle Chevrel - November 14, 2020 at 04:44 AM

J' apprends par hasard aujourd'hui, en voulant vérifier l'orthographe
de son nom, la mort d'Anne Pellowski. Une femme qui joua, sans le
savoir, un rôle considérable dans ma propre vie de chercheuse. 
Je venais de déposer un sujet de thèse sur la réception française
de l'œuvre de Lewis Carroll, et je savais qu'il me fallait me faire une
culture dans le domaine de la littérature pour enfants et son histoire.
Un jour, dans la salle de bibliographie de l'ancienne BNF (rue de
Richelieu, à Paris), je sors d'un des rayonnages consacrés aux
travaux sur la littérature d'enfance et de jeunesse, "a great blue
book". 
J'ai honte pour les Français quand je découvre dans ce grand et
gros livre toilé de bleu... que la France est bonne dernière quant
aux travaux consacrés à la littérature d'enfance et de jeunesse.
Honte à ces intellectuels français prétentieux qui estiment que,
seules, leurs lectures valent. Et j'en ai été d'autant plus confirmée
dans mon idée de travailler sur les livres pour enfants. 
.... Des années, plus tard (vers 2000?), le Congrés international de
l'IRSCL a finalement eu lieu à Macao. Le comité m'a demandé dans
l'urgence de faire une intervention... Et je fais le grand voyage, via
Hongkong. Sur une passerelle au dessus une autoroute urbaine
pour rejoindre le lieu du colloque, je me retrouve marcher auprès
d'une grande dame aux cheveux blancs, qui se présente: "Ann
Pellowskl". Je lui réponds: "The great bue Book". 
Ce moment fut un des bonheurs de ma vie. Je pouvais enfin lui
payer un peu ma dette. 
 
Isabelle Nières-Chevel, professeur émérite de Littérature générale
et comparée, Université de Rennes 2, France.



AL

Andre' Landsom - April 30, 2020 at 09:15 PM

I remember all of our wonderful times at
Yucatan. Those good old days can never be
replaced. She will be missed!


